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FELLAS! 
“== I JUST GOT WORD А 
қ THEY'RE ARRANGING | YEAH, YEAH. 7 ۷/ 
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Qf NS / HELL ВЕ GLAD. 
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THE СОМІС YOU HOLD ІМ YOUR HANDS IS PART ОҒ THE CHRONOLOGICAL, FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s! WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END! GET ON THE BANDWAGON, AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLIST!! 
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зноск #1 SHOCK #2 SHOCK #з SHOCK 44 SHOCK #6 SHOCK #6 


EACH 32-РАСЕ COMIC REPRINTS THE СОМЕН АМО ENTIRE STORY CONTENT OF ITS 19505 PREDECESSOR, IN FULL 
COMIC BOOK COLOR IN STANDARD COMIC BOOK FORMAT. THEY ARE RELEASED ON QUARTERLY SCHEDULES. 
OTHER TITLES IN THE LINE ARE: VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY, TWO-FISTED TALES, HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY AND CRIME! THE BACKLIST ON EVERY TITLE REPRESENTS THE SAME ISSUE SPAN AS THOSE 
ILLUSTRATED ABOVE. SEE THE AD IN THIS COMIC TO SUBSCRIBE TO ANY OR EVERY TITLE! 

WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS 32-PG TITLE ISSUE #?; FOR EXAMPLE ''32PG SHOCK #1." 32PG CRYPT #1, 
33 EACH (SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY); ALL OTHERS UP THRU #З, $1.50 EACH; ALL TITLES ISSUE #4 AND UP $2 
EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S8H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 

SEND ORDERS ТО: US FUNDSONLY MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUSTADD 6.225% SALES TAX 
RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 
OR TO ORDER CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 
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'APRIL SHOWERS BRING MAY FLOWERS “.. А CUTE LITTLE DITTY FOR CHILDREN / BUT WHEN APRIL 
САМЕ TO KOREA IN 1951, THE APR/L SHOWERS Р МОТ BRING FLOWERS / INSTEAD, 


APRIL BROUGHT BROWN, WET, SLIPPERY, OOZING... SUCKING... 


Б Е | 


YES, MUD! GENERAL MUD...HALTING GENERAL MUD, EOGGING DOWN THE GENERAL MUD, STOPPING THE MIGHTY 
SUPPLY CONVOYS, CLOTTING THE HALF-TRACKS AND HOWITZERS... PERSHING TANKS... LEAVING THE GAS- 
LIFELINES OF A MIGHTY ARMY... GRIPPING THE SELF-PROPELLED LONG TONS! FED MACHINES WALLOWING... HELPLESS! 


за А. 





АН, YES...THE MUD STOPPED THE NEVER MAS STOPPED AND NEVER 
POWERFUL TRUCKS, THE ROARING TANKS.. WILL STOP! THAT MOST REMARKABLE 
BUT ONE THING THE MUD CO ILDN'T STOF.. LL WAR DPR 


ail 


И ALL RIGHT, YOU EIGHTBALLS/ PICK ЕМ ШР. Y 
AND (АУ ЕМ DOWN.’ THE SOONER WE GET 
THERE, THE SOONER WELL KEST/ THAT — 
MEANS YOU TOO, DUCK-BUTT/ 


QUIT DRAGGIN’ YOUR TAIL AND DON'T TELL ME THEM EXTRA 
CLOSE UP TO THE MAN 6 KIFLES ТМ МАКІМ” УОИ CARRY 

AHEAD, PUCK- BUTT! ARE WEARIN’ YOU DOWN 
4 E 


А РАК OF STRONG LEGS WITH A 
MAN AND А RIFLE ОМ ТОР..ТНАТ QUEEN 
THE BATTLE, THE INFANTRYMAN / 


WON'T TALK, нин, DUCK- BUTTZ 
GUESS YOU DON'T LIKE OL" 





HAVE ІТ YOUR WAY, PUCK- BUTT/ WELL... YOU JUST KEEP W% 
YOU'VE BEEN BUCKING МЕ BUCKING МЕ, AND YOU'LL 
EVER SINCE YOU GOT INTO GET BUCKED RIGHT BACK, 
THIS OUTFIT! = 


o 


AN" © Xm #2! @> // I'LL BET THIS BREAK 
^ GET JUST BREAKS YOUR HEART, SHADEUKN / 
/|тсо BAD YOU CAN'T JUST KEEP - 

BREAK: Й | us SLOGGING THROUGH THE MUD! 


SHADBUKN, YOU Фа KH 170» Е/2!| |... WAIT'LL WE GET INTO COMBAT! 
HOW I HATE YOU. YOU'VE JUST DON'T TURN YOUR BACK 
BEEN RIDING MY BACK EVER ON ME, SHADBURN / YOU'RE 
SINCE I GOT INTO THIS LIABLE TO BE HIT EY A 
OUTFIT YOU DIRTY STRAY ar YA XO/TX 

QUE ml # Gall... BULLET/ 


I'LL STRAIGHTEN THAT BOY 
OUT OR NOTHING WILL 1... 
GOL' DURNED RAIN... MOT 
DOG! THE LIEUTENANT'S J 
SIGNALIN' FER A BREAK! J 
+ МЕМ SURE NEED IT/ 


FROM THE 
FIRING UP 
AHEAD, I'D SAY 
WE'LL SEE 
COMBAT 
PRETTY SOO. 





ин-он! ONLY REST OF THE / THAT MEANS 
OUR PLATOON IS ) COMPANY 15 WE'RE THE 
MOVING AHEAD! / HOLDING BACK! POINT! 


HOLD IT , | 
UP, MEN! ў 


HERE'S THE DEAL! WE'VE GOT TO THIS WHOLE DEAL HINGES ON 
GET CONTROL OF THAT HIGH GROUND! | | US! IF YOU'RE ALL SET, 
WE'LL GET MOVING! 7 
CREST, WE'LL ADVANCE UP THAT ARTILLERY 
THE MILL J THE FIRST AND THIRD | 1 7 BARRA... 


PLATOON'LL ROLL UP THE FLANKS! 





IT WAS A TRICK/ THERE \ XM STAYIN’ RIGHT 2. NO TIME 
MUST BE A PILLBOX IN | HERE! THAT'S А 
THE ROCKS UP THERE! / JOB FOR THE 

AIR FORCE! 


COME BACK, 
SERGEANT 
SHADBURN.! PE 


THEY HIT 
“WM! THEY МТ 
SHADBURN! 





... GIMME A BAG 
OF GRENADES! 











MADE IT! I MADE IT” 

AM QC IZ ITS A 

PILLBOX ALL RIGHT! A Goat?! 

TANK-TURRET STUCK IN THE 

GROUND! MACHINE GUN CAN'T 

DEFLECT LOW ENOUGH TO 
GET ME! 





THEY CAN BUTTON 


GOT TO DO THIS RIGHT! 
THROW "ЕМ WITH SHORT, 
FUSES! PULL PIN: 

RELEASE SAFETY HANDLES! 





эм Ж/2 Om tt МУ, МУ... НЕЕЕ УОЦ АЕЕ... А 2 
WE DID IT, SARGE/ HAND ‘ROUND MY WAIST... A- < 
7 WE КМОСКЕР OU TALKIN’ ТО МЕ ! WHY, DUC 


THAT m OX Зу: BUTT, THIS 15...50 SUDDEN. 


PILLBOX/ 


WAR 15 FUNNY THAT WAY. IN THE FACE OF DANGER, MEN UNITE, AND ENEMIES BECOME FRIENDS! IT WAS APRIL 
ІМ KOREA.’ А PLATOON OF MEN FILED UP A HILL TO OCCUPY THE HIGH GROUND / IT HAD STOPPED RAINING’ 
THE CLOUDS PARTED, AND UP ABOVE THE STEAMING GROUND, THE SUN WAS SHINING BRIGHTLY/ 

eg eS == 





JUNE 16, 1775 ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT, THE МЕМ HAD WORKED SECRETLY, DIGGING ENTRENCHMENTS! 
AND NOW THEY WAITED! THE PLACE WAS IN BOSTON HARBOR ON CHARLESTOWN CAPE, АТОР 
BREEDS HILL/ BUT HISTORY BOOKS DO FUNNY THINGS, AND WHAT WAS THEN CALLED BREED'S HILL, IS NOW CALLED. 


Ср TNN 


„ AND WHAT THEY CALLED THE MILITIA’ HODE ISLAND AND CONNECTICUT! МО UNIFORMS, NO ROLL CALLS, NO CAMP 
(45 A HODGE PODGE OF MEN FROM FARMERS AND MERCHANTS COME TO ROUTINE... YET THIS WAS AN ARMY... AND 
MASSACHUSETTS, NEW HAMPSHIRE... RUN THE BRITISH OUT OF BOSTON! ` SO THEY WAITED, АТОР BREED'S HILL! 





JEB! ГМ SCARED/ THE REDCOATS 


WITH US, AND YET THEY WANT 
TO TAX US." 


WE HAVE BEEN DIGGING ALL 
NIGHT, AND ALREADY OUR|FOOD 
AND WATER RATIONS ARE GONE / 
THE MEN, PROMISED TO RELIEVE 
US, ARE NOT YET IN SIGHT! 
I'M ALL FOR PULLING OUT! 


ISOMETHING TO FIGHT FOR / WE 
WANT ТО BE FREE! WE HAVE 
А CAUSE! 


X g 
i p. 
; 
1274 
|! 
м 


+. LOOK! THEY'VE STRUCK UP THE 


DRUMS! THE REDCOATS ARE 
MOVING UP THE HILL! 


Ў 


MN: 


С ме 


THE REDCOATS EVEN HAVE MEN O' 
WAR IN THE HARBOR! WHAT 
НАУЕ WE GOTZ 
ILL TELL YOU 
WHAT! IT'S TRUE! THE 
TORIES HAVE GOT A 
BETTER ARMY 


DON'T YOU FEEL Y. 
IT, ABELL? 
DOESN'T ІТ 

МАКЕ YOUR 

NECK- HAIR 
BRISTLE F ы 








НІ, FROTHINGHAM / I DO NOT LIKE 
THIS! THEY HAVEN'T YET FIRED 
А SHOT FROM THE, BREAST 
WORKS UP THERE! THOSE 
REBELS А 

Lot! 


IT 15 THE REBELS WHO ARE MAD! 

YANKEE DOODLE UPSTARTS AND 

COARSE FARMERS... PUTTING A 

CANNON UP ON THE HILL ТОР 

COMMANDING BOSTON. A BUNCH 

ОЕ BANDITS AND THIEVES, А MERRY TUNE TO THE 


BAYONET! 


GENERAL GAGE MUST BE МАР TO 
SEND US INTO A FRONTAL 
ATTACK WITH HUNDRED POUND 


«d [Packs ON OUR BACKS IT WOULD 


HAVE BEEN WISER TO 
FLANK THEM.’ 


STILL, THEY DO NOT FIRE! THEY 
АКЕ PROBABLY PETRIFIED BY 
THE SIGHT OF OUR BAYONETS/. 
ТЕМ MORE RODS TO GO! WHY 
DON'T THEY FIRE... 





ЖА, HA! HOW'D YOU LIKE THEY'RE RETREATING! AIM THEY'RE REGROUPING 
THAT BROADSIDE, REDCOATS? | | FOR THEIR WAIST BANDS, FOR ANOTHER 
COME ON, BOYS! LET'S BOYS! GET THE OFFIC. ASSAULT / 


80YS! HURRAH / 





ЖЕ ДЕНЕ am ee 
EN IN 
BACK, MEN! (| | REDOUBT! FALL BACK! 








| FALL BACK FALL. | 


GENERAL HOWE 15 BOMBARDING 
THE REDOUBT FROM THE 
REAR! FALL THE COMPANY 
IN WITHOUT THEIR PACKS 
АМР HEAVY GEAR / 






















BP | Wi 
NOW, ENGLISHMEN / Ë FIX YOU 
THIS CHARGE SHALL 
WIN THE Mil pe BAYONE: 
Е E Е 
YOUR, [ F, 


e 
| Ts! 
JE 






(ARGE YOUR ) [7 FORWARD 
YOWETS / 过 Д MARCH I 
| zf 国 
(е) 
M 8/4 
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7 ЗЕЕ, ENGLISHMEN.’ 
THEY'RE THROWING 
y Rocks! THE END 
В 15 NEAR / 






ы NC a 
ТЕ. 


АШ RIGHT, BOYS! IF YOU DON'T 
НАУЕ AMMUNITION OR 
ВАУОМЕТ 5, SWING YOUR 
MUSKETS LIKE CLUBS ^ 


THE HILL 


NI 
15 OURS. 


a 
LUN ^ 
oor 
ES 


À 
u 


; АА МА Ê М7 та 
i wel 5% 2 ° ди ЖО 3 ( 
RUN FOR IT, BOYS.” WE'VE HAHAHA! RUN. 
Serene RUN, YANKEE”, 
> p 20004E£DOOO. 
A уа”, еу {ж у 
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AND SO, BY FOUR O'CLOCK, A ROUSING BRITISH CHEER ANNOUNCED А BRITISH VICTORY... BUT THE CHEER 
ЕСНОЕР HOLLOWLY OFF THE NEIGHBORING HILLS, FOR ІТ WAS A HOLLOW VICTORY INDEED, COSTING 
THE REDCOATS ONE THOUSAND AND FIFTY FOUR CASUALTIES / 





THE BRITISH CLIMBED THE HILL ANP SOME OF THE FOUR HUNDRED AND FOR EVERY DEAD AMERICAN, 
‘STAYED, FOR THEY WERE TOO WEARY AND TWENTY REBEL CASUALTIES ТУО ENGLISHMEN WERE NO МОКЕ AND 
ТО FOLLOW THE AMERICANS / STAYED TOO/DEAD MEN DO NOT MOVE! ONE ENGLISHMAN IN PARTICULAR... 





АҢ ENGLISHMAN NAMED FROTHINGHAM LAY DEAD ON „THE SPARK THAT SET A NATION OF AWKWARD 
THE BREASTWORKS, HIS HEAD CAVED IN BY AROCK/ FARMERS ON FIRE, AND WHEN PEOPLE ARE FIRED БУ 
THE BATTLE OF BUNKER HILL WAS A SPARK... ACAUSE, THEY WILL FIGHT WITH BROOMSTICKS... 





Еа 


...OR EVEN ROCKS, FOR THAT MATTER! 


Де. ска 


President апа CEO 一 Stephen А. беррї 


Dear Russ: 


2FIST #7 reaffirmed my strong belief that EC was at least a 
generation ahead of its time. The cover of this issue should 
not have been headed“Nostalgic 1950s EC Comics," not 
if you want to honestly describe your product, and 
maximize your profits. It should have been headed: 


Anti-War Comics 
A Generation Before Vietnam 


This issue would have made 605 and 705 war protesters 
proud. In addition to being well presented, the closest this 
issue comes to supporting a war is in a story about the war 
before the one that was going on, a story about WWIl. 


“Hill 2031” tells of a hill being held, with all its defenders 
killed. 


"Bug Out!" telis a tale of Post Traumatic Stress Syndrome 
back when it was still called "'shell-shock." A soldier is 
Separated from his people, left unarmed, kills four North 
Koreans with their own weapons, is bombed by his own 
people, and lapses into catatonia. А pro-war book would 
not describe that hero as catatonic. 


“Rubble!” tells of a Korean proudly, with great work, 
creating a home and farm for his family, destroyed in an 
instant by the North and used as a gun emplacement by the 
UN. Once again, EC shows great sensitivity toward non- 
whites during an era renowned for bigotry 


The only story which, in form, advances the cause of war is 
а negative story about the last good war, from the view of 
the audience. in "Weak Link!", a cowardly soldier 
abandons his position, causing the death of every member 
of his squad, including himself. What kind of pro-war comic. 
has all the heroes end up dead? 


If the future War comics are like this, they will sel Just 
change the. cover message. You needn't apologize for 
reprinting text pieces. | personally want them. | like letters, 
but I'm paying for ЕС. 


Bob La Tremouille 

975 Massachusetts AV/#31 Cambridge, MA 02139 
As a fanzine writer of the 70s said (defending his 
interest in war comics), “А good war story: is 
automatically an anti-war story.” And, Kurtzman 
simply wrote good storie: 2 


TWO-FISTED #7 has to Бе the finest issue of the series so 
far. Each story was incredible. "Hill 203!" and "Weak 
Link!" relate somewhat similar premises, (ie., a company 
trying to defend a territorial area) but they vividly show how 
опе individual can make or break a trial of heroism. 


As good as those two stories were, the other two stories, 
"Bug Out!" and "Rubble!" stand way above them for their 
riveting descriptive storytelling. It was just engrossing to 
read and see the GI in "Bug Out!" descend into animalistic 
instincts and later show him in the hospital afterwards, 
reliving what will be his nightmare. Apparently, he will Бе 
reliving it forever. Wally Wood's art was excellent, as usual. 
1 would like to know who wrote "Bug Out!". | assume it 
was Kurtzman. Both that story and “Rubble!” would 
undoubtedly win many awards if they had been released for 
the first time in our day. 


Publisher—Russ Cochran 


TWO-FISTED is remarkably mature even today. | thank 
Harvey Kurtzman, in his resting place up in the sky, for 
relating such human stories of war to the kids who grew up 
in the fifties, not to mention us ‘kids’ in the nineties who are 
discovering this work for the first time. 


| love these comics, Please don't cease publishing these 
EC classics, because the word still needs to be spread 
about how special they all are! Thanks. 


Tom Jerakis East Lansing, МІ 


Russ, г 


1just finished reading "Bug Out!" (TWO-FISTED TALES 
#7) This is my favorite war story to date. 


The detail in the splash panel had so much going on that ! 
thought 1 was watching a movie rather than looking at the 
first panel of a comic book. The action drawings were done 
"with such gritty realism | could almost feel the hot shards ог 
metal as they ripped into the figures of this story. 


On three different occasions Mr. Wood drew a selection of 
consecutive panels that seemed like the equivalent of a 
camera zooming in on Из subject. The varied facial 
expressions drawn on the main character showed the look 
ofdespair, violence and Hell that war can be. | think | learn- 
ed more about the senselessness of war in this story than! 
did in three years of high school history. 


"Bug Out!" is suspenseful as any SHOCK story and as 7 
graphic as any. horror story, with a state о! the art snap 
ending EC is famous for. A war story drawn by the best sci- 
fi artist around and all of this in 7 pages; amazing, 
absolutely amazing. 

Hey, Russ; reprinting this story should earn you an extra 
stripe! 


Robert Tone 5 Seattle, WA 
Russ looks better in plaid, or maybe a subtle check. 





Also available this month are VAULT and WEIRD FANTASY. Watch 
for HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY and CRIME next month. 
Dont forget CRYPT, WEIRD SCIENCE and SHOCK. Get them at 
your local comic book shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our ad in this com- 
юу 

BACK ISSUES: CRYPT #1 (su! bility), 53 each. All 
others up thru issue #3, 51. 8 #4 and up, $2 each. 
Add $5 рег order (510 outside US) for S&H. 


We want MORE letters! Write to: 
TWO-FISTED 
RUSS COCHRAN 
РОВ 469 
WEST PLAINS МО 65775 


THIS СОМІС REPRINTS 
TWO-FISTED TALES “#25” (#8, JAN/FEB 1952) 


COVER by Harvey Kurtzman 
"Миа!" 

"Bunker НІШ" | 

"Corpse on the Imjin'" 
"Buzz Bomb!" 


Jack Davis 
Wally Wood 
Harvey Kurtzman 
Severin/Elder 

We Weicome tetters comment. We cannot promise to scinosiedoe publah or answer tos. 
We edi or салу accuracy and lengh, We опасни wild ee adress and zi code 


ss you clear sale you wish them publahed. We attamot o acknowiedpe publication сі 
ө. 10 do зо we need your забива on the Indl letter. ' 





We were rumbling into Waegwan to 
aid the First Cavalry boys in routing 
the enemy who were dug in on the 
perimeter of the city. | was bow gun- 
ner in the five man crew of the M-4. 
I had nothing to do at the moment, 
as I sat buckled in my seat, so I de- 
cided to open the package I had car- 
ried all the way Кот Pusan. I ripped 
away the mud and grease coated 
layers of paper arid pulled out a 
flashy pair of argyle socks. They had 
big red and blue diamonds, hand- 
knitted on a white background. They 
were Írom my girl back in the states. 
She must have spent plenty of time 
knitting them for me! The rest of the 
boys started to ride me. They were 
just jealous! 


I had just put my new argyles on 
when the tank gave a sudden jerk 
and threw us into a ditch on the side 
of the hard gravel road. I kicked the 
emergency escape hatch lever at my 
feet and we got out of the tank to 
investigate. The tank had thrown a 
tread! 


. Lieuténant Ryan ordered us to split 
up and try to hide until dark. A North 
Korean patrol was sure to discover 
our disabled tank. Píc. Glaser, the 
driver, and I headed for some foliage. 
in a ravine across the road. Just as 
we had concealed ourselves we 
heard the chatter of North Korean 
burp guns above a few shots from 
Army .45 Colts. Lieut. Ryan and the 
others were finished! 


It wasn't long before the enemy 
patrol flushed us out of our hiding 


place and we were herded toward 
their lines, our hands tied behind our 
backs with wire! 


АШ night long they led us from 
bush to ditch. Finally morning came 

. and so did a sneering officer in 
a grey uniform. He carried a burp 
gun in one hand. He ripped off our 
dog tags and motioned us toward 
another ditch. As we stumbled head- 
long into it we found twenty First 
Cavalry guys there. They were tied 
and helpless too! 


We sat around until late that after- 
noon. We hadn't been given food or 
water and the wounded hadn't been 
treated. Then I heard the distant 
chatter of fifties and thirties from our 
lines. The enemy heard them too! Our 
boys were moving up! The Koreans 
were moving out! 


They started walking calmly along 
the top of the ditch, spraying us with 
their burp guns! Two slugs ripped 
through my back and out through 
my abdomen. I hadn't lost conscious- 
ness when they jumped into the ditch 
and continued shooting as they 
walked over one body to another. I 
felt Glaser's body lurch beside me as 
he was delivered the coup de grace 
through his skull. Now: my time had 
come! I pressed my face into the dirt 
and waited for the bullets to pound 
through my head. Instead of firing, 
the Korean rested his weapon across 
my back, bent my legs behind me 
and pulled ofí my brand new socks. 


Then I blacked out. When I opened 
my eyes a minute ago, two Ameri- 
can medics were bending over me. 
They say I'm the only one alive in 
this ditch! 


Now if someone will only find that 
Korean with an eye for flashy socks, 
I won't have to do any explaining to 
my girl when I go home! 





Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

I've been drawing for about 16 years. I've never taken art 
classes. I've become very good at "horror" comic 
illustrations. How does a person enter the business of il- 
lustrating for comic books? This is my lifelong dream. 


Michelle Lamatrice Centreville, VA 


Y'GOT МЕ, | was BORN into the business. It seems a 
likely place to begin investigating would be at comic 
book conventions; talking to other fans, pros and 
industry peopl 

Meantime, thanks for the big face which I've used as 
my heading illo for my CRYPT-KEEPER'S PAGE OF 


FINE ARTS .. 


Born too Late 


1 was born too late. 

to be a barbarian! 

1 was born too late 

to litter the ground with carrion! 
Why is it my fate? 

Why was | born too late? 


| was born too late 

to rob and pillage! 

| was born too late 

to burn the village! 

Why is it that | don't rate? 
Why was | born too late? 


1 see Vikings іп the movies 

and 1 wish that was there! 

But instead | work at some menial job 

and I'm pulling out my hair! 

Because | was born too late 

to ride with Attila! 

1 was born too late 

to sack the villa! 

Why is it my fate? 

Why was | born too late? 

Dear CK, 

The above little ditty would be sung to the tune of "Born 

too Late" by the "Phony Tales" back in the good old 

fifties. 

Warren Standifird Sunnyvale, CA 

PVE BEEN avoiding ghoulish song titles and lyrics іп 

these pages, "cause Pm not up on the current crop of 

might parody—but this опе ! know! 

—ск 


ООН! AND | just love И when a fan sends a supportive 
thot, like Wayne Kaweski, address unknown, did 
above. "How about a shark issue?" he asked; he 
should get a copy of last month's SHOCKI 一 CK 


PRESCRIPTION: LIQUIDS, 
bed rest and about 50 pounds 
of aspirin! Good luck to the 
fellow at left, the brainchild 
of John Absher, Busby, MT. 


-ск 


UNTITLED 


He shudders and shivers 
stretched out under the blanket 
reading tales of terror 

by flashlight. 


А howl in the midnight air 
chills him to the bone 

the child peers out the window 
overlooking the ancient cemetery. 


A ghostly figure, surrounded by mist 
baying dog by its side 

shrouded in dank green robes 

The Vault-Keeper beckons the boy on. 


The child retreats back to bed 
pulling the blanket over his head 
clutching his tales of terror 

he shudders and shivers. 


John Harrison Berwick, AUSTRALIA 
AND WELL you might hide when you see VK coming! 
He'll borrow your comics and never bring them back! 
He still has my run of MILLIE THE MODEL! —ск 


Send your contribs (not returnable, not too long, not 
too big, legible doublespaced text &/or bold black 
art. Warning...we edit!) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 

PAGE OF FINE ARTS 


RUSS COCHRAN 
РОВ 469 
WEST PLAINS МО 65775 
We welcome contributions: We саго! promise to return, acknowledge or роман contributions 
We Sa or сату accuracy and ате Не automaticaly MIRON знае! sdáress and 20 code 


unless you clearly stale you wan them published, We stems to ackrowiedie pubicaton 10 40 50 
We peed your adress on ne ашы onion 








IT IS A DARK DAY ІҢ MAY! LIGHTNING FLICKERS ІМ THE SOUTH KOREAN HILLS, AND А STORM WIND ROARS 
OVER THE IMJIN RIVER / OUT IN.THE MIDDLE OF THE RAIN SWOLLEN IMJIN, A LONELY CORPSE FLOATS 


WITH THE RUBBLE DOWN TO THE SEA/ FOR THIS 15 WHAT OUR STORY 15 ABOUT! А... 








BUT MANY THINGS FLOAT ON THE +: WE IGNORE THE FLOATING RUBBLE! „„ТНОШЕН WE SOMETIMES FORGET IT, 
IMJIN ! DRIFTWOOD AMMUNITION BOXES, WHY THEN, DO WE FASTEN OUR LIFE /S PRECIOUS, AND DEATH 15 UGLY 
RATION CASES, SHELL TUBES / EYES ON A LIFELESS CORPSE? AND NEVER PASSES UNNOTICED! 























THERE GOES ANOTHER ONE! 

THAT'S THE THIRD IN THE LAST 

HALF HOUR... FLOATING THERE 
LIKE A DEAD FISH! 


MAYBE IT WAS THE Е-51'5/1 
SURE WOULDN'T LIKE TO BE 

| CAUGHT SITTING BY Е-51'5.. 
WITH THEM 5 INCH ROCKETS! 4 


COULD'VE EVEN BEEN HAND TO HAND COMBAT... 
ALTHOUGH I DOUBT IT/ THE WAY THEY TALK ABOUT 
HAND TO HAND COMBAT, YOU'D THINK IT HAPPENS 
ALL THE TIME, AND YET I'VE NEVER HEARD OF 
ANYONE WHO GOT CLOSE ENOUGH TO THE 


ENEMY TO USE A BAYONET! 


GEE/ WE MUST HAYE KILLED 
THOUSANDS OF THEM IN THIS 


OFFENSIVE/ WONDER. HOW 
THAT ONE GOT ІТ? т 


PROBABLY GOT HIT ВУ THE 
BOMBERS WHEN HE WAS 
TRYING TO CROSS FAKTHER. 


UPSTREAM THERE! 


eu 
су Q ШЇ 


2 


THEN AGAIN, IT COULD HAVE 
BEEN THE 155 MM CANNONS/ 
THEM, SELF -PROPELLED "LONG 
TOMS' ARE MURDER! 


I GUESS HAND TO HAND COMBAT WAS STRICTLY 
FOR THE OLDEN DAYS WHEN EVERYONE FOUGHT 
WITH SWORDS AND KNIVES! NOW WITH ALL THE 
LONG RANGE WEAPONS, WE CAN KILL PRETTY 
GOOD BY REMOTE CONTROL! AND WE NEVER 
СЕТ CLOSER'N A MILE ТО 
o THE ENEMY/ 





CORRECTION, SOLDIER! NOT CLOSER THAN FIFTEEN 
FEET... FOR THE ENEMY |5 WATCHING YOU EAT YOUR 
GRATIONS NOT FIFTEEN FEET FROM YOUR RIFLE / 


бақас, 






НЕ S WET AND SCARED AND HUNGRY AND HIS 
EYES SO FROM YOUR GRATION CAN ТО YOUR RIFLE / 


THE WIND Hi Al AS HE SPRINGS! 









YOU SEE HIM OUT OF THE YOU KICK CLUMSILY AT YOUR RIFLE, THE RIFLE TUMBLES OVER THE BANK 
CORNER OF YOUR EYE AND YOU BECAUSE THAT IS ALL YOU САМ.” AND INTO THE IMJIN RIVER! AND THEN 
KICK OUT WITH BOTH YOUR FEET! DO TO GET ІТ OUT OF HIS REACH! THERE'S JUST THE SOUND OF THE WIND! 







WHERE ARE THE WISECRACKS YOU READ IN THE COMIC- HE'S А LITTLE FELLOW AND HE GRINS AS НЕ 
BOOKS? WHERE ARE THE FANCY RIGHT HOOKS YOU SEE CIRCLES YOU WITH HIS STICK! YOU WIPE AT YOUR 
ІМ THE MOVIES? HE PICKS UP A BROKEN STICK! NOSE, AND THEN YOU REMEMBER YOUR BAYONET! 


YOU GRIP YOUR BAYONET TIGHT...T/GHT/UEEP INSIDE, THEY SAY THE МАМ WHO MOVES FIRST HAS WON 
YOU DON'T REALLY BELIEVE YOU CAN STICK А HALF THE BATTLE, AND THE LITTLE GUY STRIKES OUT 
KNIFE INTO A HUMAN BEING IT'S ALMOST SILLY... AT YOU WITH THE STICK... CRACKS YOUR FINGERS! 


YOU'VE LOST THE BAYONET AND BUT THE РАМ MAKES YOU REAC! YOU SHRIEK AND CHARGE LIKE A 
NOW YOU'RE HURT! HE CLUBS YOU YOU FEEL A SURGE OF FEAR... НА CRAZY BULL TO ESCAPE THE 
ON THE ARMS, THE SHOULDERS... ENERGY...TINGLING IN YOUR MUSCLES... STINGING CLUB! YOU CLUTCH AT HIM! 


HE'S REALLY HURT YOU AND YOUR YOU OUTWEIGH HIM THOUGH, АМО — ..AND YOU BOTH FALL! YOU RELAX 
LEGS ARE WOBBLY AND ME STRIKES WITH ALL THE STRENGTH YOU САМ AND YOU FALL! YOU NEVER KNEW 
AND STRIKES AND STRIKES 7 MUSTER, YOU PUSH HIM TO THE RIVER... FALLING COULD BE SO PLEASANT / 





HE KICKS TO STAY ИР, BUT ІТ REMINDS YOU ОҒ LIKE DUNKING, WHEN YES... YES... LIKE DUNKING 
YOU АКЕ HEAVIER AND SOMETHING...AND YOU YOU\WENT SWIMMING / АТ THE SWIMMING HOLE. 
YOU PRESS HIM UNDER! PRESS HIM UNDER! YOU PRESS HIM UNDER! YOU гинк...Ринк... DUNK.. 


HIS HANDS HAVE STOPPED 
CLAWING AT THE AIR...HIS FEET 
HAVE STOPPED THRASHING... 


SUDDENLY, YOUR, MIND 15 QUIET, 
AND YOUR RAGE COLLAPSES! 
THE WATER 15 VERY COLD! 


... BLOOD AND BUBBLES АКЕ COM- IT SEEMS LIKE HOURS HAVE GONE 
ING TO THE SURFACE AND THE BY! THE BUBBLES ARE BARELY 
MAN YOU ARE HOLDING RELAXES! TRICKLING UP AND ALL 15 STILL! 


YOU'RE TIRED... YOUR BODY 15 YOU STUMBLE AND SLOSH OUT 
GASPING AND SHAKING WEAK... OF THE RIVER AND RUN...RUN AWAY 
AND YOU'RE ASHAMED! FROM THE BODY IN THE WATER / 





A BUZZ BOMB, MOVING THROUGH А JET PROPELLED BOMB, A PILOTLESS BOMB MOY- А КОВОТ BOMB, WINGING 
THE SKY OF A BLEAK DECEMBER THE LATEST BRAINSTORM ING LIKE A DUMB MONSTER OUT OF HITLER'S GERMANY 
MORNING IN THE YEAR 1944 — OF THE GERMAN HIGH COMMAND! STRAIGHT ON ITS COURSE! ТО KILL ALLIED SOLDIERS! 





s LIKE A CHEAP MOTORCYCLE 
ENGINE, THE PULSE -JET 
MOTOR COUGHS... FALTERS... 


THERE IT 1S... MOVING OVER, 
THE HEADS OF б.1:5 WHO 
ARE PUNCHING EAST TO GERMANY. 


: FINALLY QUITS! AND 
NOW, WITHOUT DRIVING 
POWER , THE BOMB MUST FALL... 


THERE IT IS... RATTLING. 
OVER TINY ANTIQUATED 
BELGIAN HAMLETS... 


+ AND THERE 15 АМ 
AGONIZING SILENCE... 


THE SHORT LIFE OF THE ROBOT 15 OVER, AND МО 
SOONER HAS THE ECHO OF THE BLAST DIED AWAY THAN 
THE THROB OF ANOTHER BOMB COMES FROM THE EAST! 


«DRUMMING OVER SNOW .:.ТНЕМ PAST THREE GERMAN 
PATCHED FORESTS, AND PAST · PARACHUTISTS THAT HAVE 
LANDED THE NIGHT BEFORE! 





МЕ SCHADE! THE 
УАНКЕЕ CRASHED Н5 
VEHICLE. WHEN WE 
AMBUSHED НМ! 


VERDAMMT... THAT 15 А WEIRD 

SOUND! IF IT SCARES THE 

AMERICANS AS MUCH AS IT 

DOES YOU, HEINKICH, WE WILL 
WIN THE WAR! 


JA / WE COULD HAVE USED IT! I 
MUST SAY THIS WORKING BEHIND 


THE ENEMY LINES IS MAKING ME 


NERVOUS! 


LET US GET 
TO WORK! 


WOLF/ ERIC! LISTEN! `) | 
ONE OF ОИК КОВОТ 
BOMBS/ 


MACH SCHNELL! THERE WILL. 
BE MORE VEHICLES COMING: 
ALONG THE HIGHWAY / SEARCH, 
THE YANKEE FOR PAPERS: 
AND LET US GO” 


NO SOUND! NO SOUND! 





BEFORE WE GO INTO THE FOREST, 
LET US CUT THE AMERICAN 
SIGNAL WIRES... BEEILT EUCH! 


DA! WIR HABEN 
GESCHAFFT! LET 
5 со: 


ТНЕ ВОМВ НА5 5TOPPED 
FLYING! 





ОНЕ СОМЕ5 ОУЕК 
THE HORIZON! 


LISTEN! IT'S 


RIGHT ON. 
TOP OF US. 


JUNGE! HEINRICH, DU DUMMKOPF ! 

YOU WILL GIVE US ALL HEART 

FAILURE WITH YOUR DRAMATICS / 

THAT BOMB STRUCK AT LEAST 
FOUR MILES AWAY! 


LISTEN! IT 15 = 

SOONER DOES ONE | | LIKE AN ANIMAL! EE FLYING UP THERE 
ROBOT LEAVE. A DUMB BRUTE! É WITH AACHINERY 
THEN ANOTHER ) WHAT KIND OF FOR A BRAIN! IT 


INVENTION IS THAT? )— 5 АМ INVENTION 


үш 
ONE | 
EVER GET INTO THE IT'S. STOPPED: 
РАКАТЕООР? WILL RUN FOR 


уои COME ОК РО f= 7 
МЕ САККУ УОИ? ç YOUR LIVES! | 





£RIC РЕК HEYDTE! 
WHERE АКЕ 
you ғ 


PUES SUR 


WOLF! WOLF, , 
MEIN FREUND. 


WHERE ARE YOU? 


M 


ANOTHER / ANOTHER 

OF THOSE DEVIL ` g 

MACHINES COMING 
OVER / ERIC! 





| PLEASE! PLEASE / 17'S STOPPING / 
KEEP GOING! J ЖШ | IT'S STOPPING! 
PLEASE! ү UM GOTTSWILLEI 


IT'S STOPPING’ 





HEY, LIEUTENANT/ LOOK WHAT WE 
C'MERE А MINUTE, JUST FOUND IN 
а PLEASE! THE BRUSH! 


HE'S ONE OF THE PARATROOPERS 

THE GERMANS HAVE BEEN DROPPING 
BEHIND OUR LINES! LET'S GET 
A_COMPANY OUT HERE TO LOOK DIE MACHIENE 
FOR HIS BUDDIES / IST GEKOMMEN 
ALLE ZU HOLEN 


LOOKS LIKE 

A REAL PSYCHO. 

CASE/ SECTION 
EIGHT! 


NUTTY AS A FRUITCAKE! 
WE'LL ALL BE NUTTY IF 
THOSE ROBOT BOMBS / 
KEEP COMING OVER! 
TAKE THE PRISONER, 

ТО THE REAR / 





Bor wed 
AND SO, THE BABBLING GERMAN РАКАТКООРЕК IS TAKEN AWAY / HIGH UP ABOVE, A ROBOT BUZZ BOMB 

DRONES OVERHEAD AND PASSES WEST, DEEP INTO ALLIED TERRITORY’ THE SPUTTERING, ROARING SOUND OF 
ITS MOTOR FADES AND FADES, AND THEN, ABRUPTLY, STOPS ...AND FOR EIGHT SECONDS ІТ |5 DEAD QUIET! 


YOU SAY YOU | 
DON'T GET OUT MUCH? 


= 


LOSE YOUR SCISSORS? USE YOUR OWN PAPER! 
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